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What claimc laics flic to thee ? 
| Dro. Marry fir,fuch claimc as you would lay to your 
; horfe, and flic would haue me as a bcaft, not that I bee- 
mg a beaft flic would hauc me, but that (he being a ve- 
rie beaftly creature layes claimc to me. 
Ami. What it fhe * 

Dro. A very rcucrcnt body ; I Rich a one, as a man 
may not fyeake of, without he fay fir reucrence, I haue 
but ieane luckc in the match, and yet is (he a wondrous 
tat marriage. 

Ami. How doft thou gieane a fat marriage ? 

Dro. Marry fi^fhe's the Kitchin wcnch,& al greafe, 
and I know not what vfe to put her too, but to make a 
Lampcof her, and run from her by her owne light. I 
warrant, her ragges and the Tallow in them, will burnc 
a Volmd Winter : If (lie liues till doorv.cfd3y,(Vic'i burnc 
a weeke longer then the whole World- 

*Anti. What complexion is (lie of? 

Dro. Swart like my fhoo, but her face nothing like 
fo cleanc kept : for why? fiie iwcats a man may goe o- 
uer-fhooes in the grime of it. 

Ami. That's a fault that water will mend, 

Dro. No fir, 'tis m grain'e, Noahs flood could not 
doit. 

Ami. What** her name ? 

Dro. NeR Sir : but her name is three quarters, that's 
an Ell and three quarters a will not mcafure her from hip 
to hip. 

Ami. Then fhe bcarcs fome bredth ? 

Dro. No longer from head to foot, then from hippc 
to hippc : fhe is fphericail, like a globe : I could find out 
Countries in her. 

Ami. In what part of her body ftands Ireland ? 

'Dro. Marry fir in her buttockes, I found it out by 
thebogges. 

Ant, Where Scotland} 

Dro. I found it by the barrennefle, hard in the palmc 
of the hand. 

Am. Where France} 

Dro. In her forhead, arm'd and reuerted, making 
wan\e againft her heire* 
Am, Whcra England} 

Dro. Ilook'dforthechalk!cCli{Frs,butIci4ildrlnd ( 
no whiteneiTe in them. But I gucfle,it flood in her chin 
by the fait rheumc that ranne betweene France, and it. 

Ant. Where Spaine ? 

Dro. Faith I faw it not: but I felt it hot in Uer breth. 

Ant. Where America^ the Indies ? 

Dro* Oh fir, vpon her nofe, all ore embelliflied with 
Rubies, Carbuncles, Sapffifes, declining their richAf- 
pec~tto the hot breath ofSpaine, who fent whole Ar* 
madoes of Carreers to be ballaft at her nofe. 

Ami. Where flood Belgia, the Netherlands} 

Dro. Oh fir, I did not lookc fo low* To conclude, 
this drudge or Diuiner layd claime to mce, call'd mcc 
Dromio, fwore I was aflunlto her, told me whatpriuie 
markes I had about mec, a\the markc of my frioulder, 
the Mole in my necke, the great W art on my left armc, 
that I amaz'd ranne from her as a witch. And I thinkc^if 
my breft had not beenc made of faith, and my heart of 
(leele, flic had transform'd me to a Curtull dog,& made 
me tunic i'th wheele. 

Ami. Gohie thceprefently^poft to thcrodc, 
And if the winde blow any way from {hore, 
I will not harbour in this Towne to night. 
If any Barke put forth, conic to the Mart, 
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Where I will walkc till thou rcturnc to me : ^ 
If cueric one knowes vs, and we know none, 
Tis time I thinke to trudge, packc,and be gone, 

Dro. As from a Beare a man would run for life 
So flie I from her that would be my wife. \ 

Ami. There's none but Witches do inhabite heer*' 
And therefore 'tis hie time that I were hence : ' 
She that doth call mc husband, cucn my foule 
Doth for a wife abhorre. But her fairc fiflcr 
Pofleft with fuch a gentle foueraigne grace, 
Of fuch inchantingprefence and difcourfe, 
Hath almoft made mc Traitor to my felfe : 
But leaft my fclfe be guilty to felfe wrong, 
He flop mine eares againft the Mermaids fong. 

Enter Lsfugeh with the Cham. 

•Ang. W Antipholtu. 

Ami. I that's my name, 

Aug. I know it well fir, loc here's th< chainc, 
I thought to hauc tanc you at the forpentine % 
The chaine vnfinilVd made me ftay thus long. > 

lAmi. What is your will that 1 dial do with this? 

tying. What pleafc your felfe fir : I hauc made it for 
you. r 

Ami. Made it for r»c fir, I befpoke it not. 
tsing. Not once, nor twice, but twentic times voti 
hauc: ; 

Go home with it, andplcafeyour Wifewithall 
And foone at fuppcr time He vifit you, 
And then rcceiue my money for the chainc/ 

Ann. I pray you fir rcceiue the money now, 
For feare you ne're fee chainc, nor mony more. 
Ang. You are a merry man fir, fare you well. Exit 
Ant. What I fhould thinke of this, I cannot tell : 
But this I thinke, there's no man isfo vainc, 
That would refufe fo fairc an offer d C haine. 
I fee a man heerc needs not hue by (hifts. 
When in the ftreets he meetcs fuch Golden gifts : 
He to the Mart, and there for Dtomio ftay, 
If any ftiip put out, then ftraight away. " Ext 
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Snter a Merchant fioldfmitb, and an Officer. 

Mar. You know fincc Pcntccoft the fum is due, 
And fi»icel hauc not much importun'd you, 
Nor now I had not, but that I am bound * 
To Vtrfia, and want Gilders for my voyage : 
Therefore make prefent fatisfa&ion, 
Or He attach you by this Officer. 

Gold. Eucn iuft the fum that I do owe to you, 
Is growing to mc by Anttpholm, 
And in the inftant that I met with you, 
He had of mc a Chaine, at fiuc a clocke 
I (hall rcceiue the money for the fame : 
Pleafeth you walke with me downe to his houfc, 
1 will difcharge my bond, and thankc you too. 

Enter %Autfphol$u Ephef. Dromio fmnu the Cpm^mu 
O^.Tbat labour may you faue: Sec where he - ncs. 
esfm. While I go to theGoldfmiths houfc, |B :hou 

And 
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r^buTaropcs end, that will I beftow 
Among my Wife, and their confederates, 
For locking mc out of my doores by day : 
But fofc I fee the Goldftnith ; get thee gone, 
Buy thou a rope, and bring it home to mc. 

Dro. I buy a thoufafld pound a yeare, I buy a rope. 

Sxit D rem to 

Efh.Ant. A man is well holpc vp that trufts to you, 
I promifed your prefencc, and the Chaine, 
But neither Chaine nor Goldfmith came to mc : 
Belike you thought our loue would laft too long 
Ifit were chain'd together : and therefore came not. 

Cold. Sauing your mcrrie humor : here's the note 
How much your Chaine weighs to the vtmoft chare<ft, 
The fineneffe of the Gold, and chargefull fafhion, 
Which doth amount to three odde Duckets more 
Then I ftand debted to this Gentleman, 
I pray you fee him prefently difcharg'd, 
For he is bound to Sca,and ftayes but for it. 

Ami. I am not furniuYd with the prefent monie: 
Befides I hauc fomebufinefle in the towne, 
Good Signior take the ftranger to my houfe, 
And with you take the Chaine,and bid my wife 
Disburfe the fumme, on the receit thereof, 
Perchance I will be there as foone as you. 

Gold. Then you will bring the Chaine to her your 
felfe. 

Ami. No beare it with you, leaft I come not time c- 
nough. 

Gold. Well fir, I will? Hauc you the Chainc about 
you? 

tsfm. And if I hauc not fir, I hope you haue: 
Or elfe you may rcturne without your money. 

Gold. Nay come I pray you fir, giue me the Chainc : 
Both winde and tide ftayes for this Gentleman, 
And I too blame hauc held him hecrc too long. 

lAnti. Good Lord, you vfc this dalliance to excufe 
Your breach of promife to the Porpentine y 
Ijfliould haue chid you for not bringing it, 
But like a (hrcw you firft begin to brawlc. 

'Mar. The hourefteale* on, I pray you fir difpatch. 
Cold. You hearc how he importunes me 5 the Chaine. 
Ant. Wh y giue it to my wife, and fetch your mony* 
<7*/iZ f .Come,come,you know I gaue it you euen now. 
Either fend the Chainc, or fend me by fome token. 

tAnt. Fie, now you run this humor out of breath, 
Come where's the Chainc, I pray you let me fee it. 

CMar. My bufineffe cannot brooke this dalliance, 
Good fir fay, whe'r you'l anfwer mc, or no : 
If not, He leauchim to the Officer. 

Ant. I anfwer you ? What (hould I anfwer you. 
Gold. The monie that you owe me for the Chainc. 
Ant. I owe you none, till I recciue the Chaine. 
Gold. You know I gaue it you halfe an houre fincc. 
Ant. You gaue me none, you wrong rnee much to 
fay fo. 

gold. You wrong mc more fir in denying it. 
Confidcr how it ftands vpon my credit. 

Mar. Well dfceer, arrcft him at my fuite. 

Offi. I do, and charge you in the Dukes name to o- 
beyme. 

Gold. This touches me in reputation. 
Either confent to pay this fum for mc, 
Or I attach you by this Officer. 

Am. Confent to pay thee that I ncucr had : 
Arrcft me foolifh fellow if thoudar'A; 


Gold. Hecrc is thy fee, arrcft him Officer. 
I would not (pare my brother in this cafe, 
If he (hould fcorne mc fo apparantly. 

Qffiie. I do arrcft you fir, you heare the fnitr 

Ant . I do obey thee, till I giue thee bailc. 
But firrah, you fliall buy this fport as decrc. 
As all the mettall in your (hop will anfwer. 

Gold. Sir,fir, I (hall haue Law in Ephefm^ 
To your notorious fhame, I doubt it not. 

Enter Dromio Sir a. from the Bay. 

Dro. Maftcr, there's a Barke of Epidaminm, 
That ftaics but till her Owner comes aboord, 
And then fir fhe bearcs away. Our fraughtagefir* 
I hauc conuci'd aboord, and I haue bought 
TheOyle, the Balfamnm, and Aqua-vitse. 
The fhip is in her trim, the mcrrie winde 
Blowcs faire from land : they ftay for nought at all 
But for their Owner, Mafter,and your fclfe. 

An Mow now* a Madman? Why thoupeeuifn /hcep 
What fhip of Epidaminm ftaies for mc. 

S .Dro. A fhip you fent me too, to hicr waftagc. 

Ant. Thou drunken flaue, I fent thec for a rope,' 
And told thec to what purpofe,and what end. 

S.Dro. You fent me for a ropes end as foone, 
You fent mc to the Bay fir, for a Barke. 

Am. I will debate this matter at more leifurc 
And teach your eares to lift mc with more heedc : 
To tSfdrianaVillz'mc hie thee ftraight: 
Giuc her this key, and tell her in the Deske 
That's coucr'd ore withTurkifh Tapiftrie, 
There is a purfe of Duckets, let her fend it : 
Tell her, I am arreftcd in the ftrccte, 
And that fliall baile me : hie thee flaue, be gone 
On Officer to prifon, till it come. * Exeunt 

S. Dromio. To tsfdriana ,that is where we din'd 
Where Dowfabell did claime mc for her husband * 
She is toobiggc I hope for me to compaffe, 
Thicher I muft, although againft my will : 
For feruants muft their Matters mindes fulfill. Sxit 

Enter Adriana and Luciana. 
Adr . Ah Lttctana, did he tempt thec fo * 

Might'ft thou pcrceiuc aufteerely in his eie,* 

That he did plead in carneft, yea or no : 

Look'd he or red or pale, or fad or merrily ? 

What obferuation mad'ft thou in this cafe * 

Oh, his hearts Meteors tilting in his face. 

Lac. Firft he deni'de youj|ad in him no right. 

Adr. He meant he did mc hone : the more my fpight 

Luc. Then fwore he that he was a ftranger hecrc. 

Adr. And true he fwore, though yet forfwornchec 
were. 

Luc. Then pleaded I for 

Adr. And what faid he^ 

Luc. Thatlouelbegg'Joryo^he begg'dofme. 

Adr. With whatperfidHion did he tempt thy louc i 

Luc. With words, that in an honeft fuit might mouc, 
Firft,hedidpraifemy beautic, then my fpecch. 

Adr. Did'ft fpeake him fairc ? 

Luc. Hauc patience I befeech. 

Adr. I cannot, nor I will not hftld roe ftill, 
My tongue, though not my heart, fliall haue his will. 
He is deformed, crooked, old, and fere, 
Ill-fac'd, worfc bodied, flaapcleffe cucry where : 
Vicious, vngcntlc, foolifli, blunt, ynkinde, 

■ . . Stigma 



